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tinned dripping from the clouds; now and then snow also
falling. We rode slowly on for about six miles, and then
seeing some tents on the hillside we went up and asked
for shelter till the morrow, The inhabitants gave us the
use of a small tent in which they stored pack-saddles, and
we were soon " drowning our mighty minds in tea," with
which the good people kept us liberally supplied. This
valley was the broadest I had yet seen, its width at the
head being probably something over a mile* The side
hills were not over 500 feet in height, and sloped gently
up from the river; no trees were seen on them, but tim-
ber was plentiful on other hills beyond and in many of
the side valleys.
The following day we continued down the valley. The
only buildings in it were two small lamaseries: one facing
our camp of the previous day, the other called Yanz4
gomba, about three miles below it at the mouth of the
Chodu ch'u, here spanned by a substantial log-bridge.
A few miles below this point we passed the ruins of
the former abode of th6 magistrate or Ponbo of this dis-
trict, who now lives to the north of this valley. We did not
see twenty tents in the whole length of the Yi lung. The
sides of the mountain in its lower part, facing east, were
well covered with spruce, cedar, juniper, and a variety of
other kinds of trees, all of them much larger than any
I had previously seen, many of the spruce reaching a
foot and a half in diameter.
The valley as we advanced grew narrower, and at the
point where we camped for the night, facing Mount Ito,
it was little more than a gorge. Several large tea caravans
bound for Lh'asa camped near us, the traders of that
country frequenting in great numbers this route, which,
though longer than that by Lit'ang and Ba, is much easier